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Huck Finn"? How your mother said, “For | Editorials: Thanksgiving Thoughts. Sure and Serons 
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You sound so silly.” But you couldn’t stop laughing. 
Today when you read “Huckleberry Finn” you will 
not laugh so much. You will chuckle often, but you 
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Thanksgiving Thoughts 
) Elder Brewster, old Governor 
Bradford, and the Pilgrim Fathers 

generally, the nation owes a little 
apprec iated 
debt of grat 
itude for 
originating 
the Thanks- 
giving foot- 
ball game. 

rrue, the 
Elder and 
theGovernor 
and the Pil 
grims never 
saw the oblate spheroid, nor shared the 
joys of a goal from the field. What of 
that? Neither did Benjamin Franklin 
ever hear “the line is busy” or “Do you 
still want Bedford Naughty Naughty 
Naught?” No, Benjamin Franklin 
never met Central; yet in spite of that 
fact—surely not because of it—he went 
right ahead and invented electricity and 
to him we owe the boon of the countless 
kilowatts and short circuits and amperes 
we pay for 

In like fashion Elder Brewster and 
Governor Bradford invented Thanks- 
giving football. Not the least merit of 
our forebears is that they never were 
deterred from inventing things because 
they did not know what they were 
inventing 

Had they been, would the Father of 
His Country have invented the cherry 
tree—with the inviting but insidious 
cocktail appended thereto? 

We are wont to think of the Pilgrim 
Fathers as sitting over their frugal meal 
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with an Indian behind them, tomahawk 
in hand—and bowing the head as they 
said: “For what we are about to receive, 
Lord, make us truly thankful.” Un- 
doubtedly it is true that they were more 
thankful than we. That is because they 
had so much less to be thankful for. The 
man who has much to be thankful for has 
mighty little time to be thankful. He 
has to put in, say, eighteen hours a day 
worrying for fear he won’t have so much 
to be thankful for next day. He hasn’t 
time even to be thankful that Congress 
has adjourned, before he has to get busy 
worrying about its reconvening. There 
is a whole lot of philosophy in these 
few suggestions—but we must leave them 
to the uplifters and hurry on to get to 
press. 

Thanksgiving yields a maximum of 
contentment not only to football en- 
thusiasts but to those interested in raising 
the price of turkey meat. On the other 
hand it causes only a minimum of dis 
comfort to church janitors, for but few 
disturb their hymnals, their psalters, or 
their pews. Still, there are those—would 
their name were Legion!—who on 
that historic day emulate the prayer 
of the pious old lady: “Lord, let me 
do whatsoever Thou biddest me, pro 
vided it is honorable!” 


Closely Related 

“Some people are so tight that if you ask 
them to sing ‘Old Hundred,’ they will sing 
‘Ninety and Nine’ and save one per cent.’’- 
Billy Sunday. 

Twin cousins—on both sides—to the 
man who sang “‘The Consecrated Cross 
I’d Bear,”’ and looked the part. 
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Sixes and Sevens 


HE royalist pretender to the throne 
of France has brought suit to annul 
his marriage. In the good old days 
Divine Right 
did it with 
the ax—not 
the alimony 
# 

The son of 
President 
Hadley, ol 
Yale, has 
entered the 
Harvard law 
M4 hool. Like 
the restaurant keeper who went out to 
get something to eat. 

* 
The wages of sin is death. No sliding 





scale for overtime. 
2 

An Englishman has invented a non-slippa 
ble egg-cup for use of one-armed people. 
War never created a necessity that science 
didn’t meet. Detroit Free Press. 

One-armed men don’t eat eggs. Both 
arms are needed to dig for the price. 


\ French lady recently married because 
the bridegroom’s taste and hers were similar 
“I don’t care very much for him and he 
doesn’t care very much for me,” she ex 
plained.—Boston Transcri pl. 


How can a true woman take the ali- 


mony from a man she doesn’t care for? 
¢ 
The man who has never married can con- 
sole himself with the thought that peac 
hath her victories.—Philadelphia Record 
An ignoble peace with inexperience 
what’s that to peace with alimony? 
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Thanksgiving 


Our National Bird 
OW comes the jocund gobbler-bird, 
Who gobbles all the while he’s living 
And when he dies, he is interred 
In other gobblers for Thanksgiving. 


In War-Times 
Now father stands, with head a-tilt, 
And asks a more-than-usual blessing, 
rhen thrusts his weapon to the hilt 
In all the sage-and-onion dressing. 


And were the miscreant so served 
Who started this infernal war, 

Who says it were not well deserved 
And something to be thankful for? 


Giving and Paying 
Have you thanks to give 
That so well you live, 
While others are downward hurled? 
Thanks are easy to say, 
But are harder to pay; 
Have you paid your thanks to the world? 
Edmund Vance Cooke. 
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Inside Stuff 
OOK at the cat on that porch! 
It is Smith’s cat, Smith’s porch, 
and about 4 p.m. on Thanksgiving Day. 
You are right. He usually is a long 
thin cat; but just at this time he is all 
puffed out and sleeping the sleep of the 
over-eater. And as deep as he is in his 
purr less resting, he feels glad because 
the Smiths had entertained company, 
rich company, at dinner, and none of 
the Smiths had eaten of the chicken, 
with his hands. Therefore, Smith’s cat, 
with a look of anything but chagrin. 
had found considerable meat attached 
to the bones that had been 
served to him on the ground in the 


several 


back yard.—Leslie Van Every. 
If 
yg you know how little you know 
and how much your neighbors 


know you are invincible—unless your 
neighbors know how little they know 
and how much you know. 


Couldn’t See Why 
“T can’t see why so many people 
idle their time in crowds.”’ 
“Neither can I,” replied McFee. 
“I’ve stood in hundreds of crowds try- 
ing to find out, but haven’t succeeded.” 
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WERE BETTER LEFT UNSAID 


Miss Tootles, don’t you think you'd like a little more dressing > 


Let Pleasure Do the Work 
OW did you wash your face so clean?” 
Asked mother; and her tone was kind; 
But at the time she had not seen 
Young Harold’s watermelon rind. 
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HIS REASON 


First bellhop—The landing of the Pilgrims is 
continually brought to my mind. 

Second bellhop—How so? 

First bellhop—The only everlasting thing they 
give here is “thanks.” 
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THE FIRST THANKSGIVING DINNER 


THE SPIRIT OF THANKSGIVING LOQUITUR 
AM THE Spirit of Thanksgiving. 

I come upon the scene of human activities when the frost 
is on the pumpkin and the fodder’s in the shock, after the sum 
mer in the fields is over and before the 
long winter by the fireside commences. 

Tis then I enter men’s hearts and 
try to make them grateful for the gifts 
that Dame Fortune has bestowed in the 
way of earthly delights and comforts 

I try to make men pause and 
think of all they have to be thankful 
for, but as a matter of fact—not to 
whisper it too loudly—I have poor 
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success in my efforts. 

To think properly men must think with their 
brains, but in spite of my best efforts, most of the 
men who hearken to my call, seem to be trying to 
think with their stomachs 

They look with satisfaction upon the immens« 
stores of grain and fruit and vegetables which they 
have garnered through a summer’s toil and they 
seem to think the best way to show their gratitude 
is by sitting down at table and trying to eat it all 
up at one meal. 

I never was quite sure why men did this, but I 
have often suspected it was an atavistic phenom- 
enon held over from some of the lower animals 
among the ancestry which the theories of Darwin 
have added to the family tree of the human race, 
those animals which have the habit of eating a 
tremendous meal at the beginning of winter and tim, 
then lying dormant until aroused by the balmy 
zephyrs of Spring. 

At any rate, I am the Spirit of Thanksgiving. 
I come around each year with undiminished zeal 
and do the very best I can with the human race 
which seems to mean well, in spite of its many 
shortcomings. Ellis O. Jones 

The Egotist Is Thankful Because 

E is more grateful for his blessings than other 

men are for theirs. 

Owing to the remarkable intelligence with which 
it was managed, his business has been prosperous 
during the year 

His children are displaying so many of his virtues 
and so few of their mother’s faults. 

The splendid example he has set, as an in 
dustrious, lawabiding, God-fearing man, has been 
followed by large numbers of his townsmen. 








He has the humility to acknowledge that he possesses fail- 
ings. the keenness to discern what they are, and the strength to 
overcome them. 

Despite the utter unworthiness of his fellows, he still enter- 
tains for them the kindly, pitying feeling of an elder brother, 
and remains steadfast in his determination to lift them to his 
own lofty plane. 

He is unembittered by the knowledge that his greatness is 
unappreciated and probably will remain so, until the void 
created by his removal awakens people to a realization of their 


loss. 


Without magnifying the effect of his intluence. the world isa 
better place than it was before he came into it Terrell Love 
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Mrs. Outoftown—Henry, the prices here are dreadfully high for us. 
Mr. Outoftown—Quite right, my dear. Suppose we split a hard-boiled egg? 
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Senlimental widow (who has driven away the Indians 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY DIS 


“ 


“NU: AIN’T I told you so!” triumphantly cried Henry 
Shapiro the bookkeeper coming into the oftice a 
few minutes late. on the morning follo ing Election Day 
vn Fold you so! told you so!” mockee 
Max Markowitz, Henry’s boss and 
brother-in-law, who had voted the los 
ing ticket. ‘‘ You better listen to what 
‘J told you so’ a thousand times. What 
\ re gelar mil- 


comes ten o'clock in the 


] 
l 


do you think you are? 
lionaire what 
oftice and then commences to talk about 
You ain't 
got notting to bother you No pay- 
rolls to pay. No bills to meet. 
No buyers 


yesterday’s elections? Sure! 





No unions to fight 
Notting —not even a wife! So your head is full 


to treat. 
with baseballs, footballs, blackballs, dance-balls and a 


balls and wheels and nonsense, and you 


whole lot other 
know so much about business like I know about operas!” 
“what I do 


ain’t none of your business!” 


* Max,” exclaimed Henry indignantly, 


r think in private, 
‘It ain't 
Markowitz, 


Stay out the 


my business! Whose business then?” shouted 
shaking a finger angrily at Henry. “If you 
and come here dinner 


If you tal 


whole election night 


time, is that Charley Murphy’s business? 
with Sadie 


right 


Goldman two whole hours by the telephone 
age 
In ! 


this office is waiting to check up : 


I ask you 


ire you using up when you are talking 


while Benny 
bill, is that the telephone company’s business? 
plain whose time 


bout sports theatres, what’s so 
much use to you like a tooth-pick to an elephant? Henry 
business is business. And 
plenty! 


out a check and we'll shake ourselves good-by. 


and reading 


fights, 
what’s too much, is twice 
Saturday, one o’clock you can make yoursell 


We can 


CU 


—He loves me, he loves me not! 


BUSINESS AND SPORTS 


RAB 


except skoits and business will be woith something, and I'll get 
somebody what'll figger in this oflice like a bookkeeper and 
not a walking newspaper!” Henry did not reply to his boss’s 
tirade but strolled leisurely over to his ledger and commenced 
to attend to his daily routine. ‘Henry, ain’t vou hoid me?” 
asked Markowitz, 

*Sure!”’ was Henry’s laconic reply. 

“Then remember, Saturday, it’s GOOD-BY!” 
Markowitz. 

“*Good-by, 


who was anxious for an argument. 
continued 


good-by,”’ impatiently retorted Henry as 


Markowitz entered the factory through the ‘‘No Admission” 
door. 
“Henry,” 


added Markowitz a moment afterwards, putting 





PLAYING THE GAME 


remain good friend \in’t we brother-in-laws? You Crawf i ivi ; 
aws rawford—When are you going to buy your Thanksgiving turkey ? 

can vo w h - mal - - “4 | t every } ner ¥ be A - . 7 3 : os . / 

an go where avbe your smartness about everything Crabshaw—As soon as I am sure that no one will invite us to dinner. 

















COMING HOME FROM THE FIRST THANKSGIVING DANCE 


his head through the doorway. ‘* Don’t forget to let me know so 
soon Mr. Glickstein comes. I expect him any minute. He’s a 
big buyer from L & M chain of stores and if I land him, it will 
be a big fish. It took me enough 
trouble and headaches to get him 
Oi, Henry, if you would only be 
a business man, what a big chanc« 
you’d have in this business!’ 

‘*Let me alone with your busi 
ness,’’ remarked Henry emphati 
cally. “Saturday, it’s good-bye.” 
And Markowitz shut the door be 
hind him like a shot 

There soon breezed into the 
office a tall, jovial-looking indi 
vidual, who, wishing Henry a cheery “Good Morning,” inquired 
for Mr. Markowitz and upon announcing himself as Mr. Glick 
stein, Henry called out his boss from the factory 

“Ah! Mr. Glickstein!” burst out Markowitz, as he ran to 
wards the newcomer, as if he was greeting an only son returning 
from the trenches. ‘“‘Welcome! Welcome! Come right in 
the show-room where it’s more comfortabk Chis is the 
office. Here, smoke this cigar! Come this way please!” 
And they both disappeared behind the opaque glass door 
of the showroom 

Within a minute Markowitz dashed back into the office 
and rushing over to the astonished Henry whispered, 
“Hurry up! tell me quick, who carried California?’’ And 
upon receiving the desired information hurried back to his 
customer. He did not remain there long before he darted 
out again 

“Quick, quick!” he inquired. “Is it the Red Sox 
what’s playing Harvard?” 

“NO! No!” replied Henry, as he explained to his im 
patient brother-in-law about the baseball team and the 
scheduled football game. And scarcely a minute passed 
before the excited Markowitz was back to learn what was 
going on at The Winter Garden; to which query Henry 
promptly responded; and Markowitz left only to return 
again. This time he threw himself, exhausted, on the chair 
beside Henry, and, gesticulating wildly, rambled on 

‘I never saw such a customer. I talk to him skoits, 
and he talks sports. I made a couple excuses to run back 
and find things out from you. I show him everything 
but he buys notting like he ain’t interested. I show him 
No. 678 with the fancy fur trimmings around the back, he 
writes the price down in the note-book, and asks me what I 
think about Yale’s quarter back. I show him a stunner 
for $46.75, No. 711—a bargain what Katz is asking $53.50, 
he looks at it, and asks if the ‘Midnight Frolic’ is still go- 
ing on? I talk about No. 863, a regular winner; I tell him, 
good for winter wear too; he examines it and asks my 





opinion about the champion heavyweight from the world. | 
make believe I ain’t hoid him and he commences to look 
mad when I don’t answer. So I make an excuse that I got to 
see my bookkeeper for awhile, very important, and here I am. 
Henry, if you want to save my life, come into the show-room 
and talk with him!” 

“ What are you going to do Saturday afternoon?” anxiously 
inquired Max Markowitz about five hours later as he was 
gloating over several completely filled order blanks, carefully 
pinned together. 

“T think I’m going to quit,” replied Henry, smiling 

“Go on!” laughed back Markowitz. ‘We're going to a 
football game.”’ 


No Longer So 
Miss Yellowleaf—Are you in love with nature? 
He (always anxious to say the right thing)—I was, Miss 
Yellowleaf, until I met you 





One thing that’s the matter with Mexico is Mexicans 








THE END OF A PERFECT DAY 











Father—How do you know this is a lost ball ? 
STarEesrtitcs 


day’s newspapers. 


hattan in order to clinch 
; about rock formation. 

Ab he! But 
: construct 
tics of yesterday’s beginning, is not 


some 


any 
to-morrow’s 





a mighty successful hunt. 
If a chap would only be 


getting hotter or colder, or richer or poorer, no- 
body would get restless. 

But such a chap never is contented until he has 
kicked up a big row and tried to crowd us all into 
his remarkable-looking tables. 

A lot of people insist that figures always tell the 
truth, and when you murmur Pilate’s question, 
What is Truth? they just sort of paw the atmos- 
phere. 

A statistician will almost weep with joy through 
discovering that New York City has the largest 
population, and then he will almost weep with 
rage because he gets a bit up in the 
subway. 

If you try to talk to some people about the 
price of flour, you will end up in the wheat fields of 
one of the Pharaohs. 

And, then again, if you start to smile because 
it is Spring, some one will drag out a list of Spring 
blizzards running back to the year they built The 
Sphinx. : 


mussed 











OW statistics have their uses as do family trees and yester- 


Among other things, they keep a lot of people busy who 

might otherwise be draining the Hudson in 
\ order to count the fish, or digging up Man- 
argument 


sane biped who thinks he can 
end from the statis- 


hunting for trouble, but he is going to have 











Son - 


Because I saw the man and his caddy looking for it 


The only man who dares to talk to a statistician without 
getting all tangled up and panicky is—his dentist. 

We do not mean to say that one cannot be friendly with a 
statistician—anyone friendly with a statistician—if 
he’ll only give him an excuse and then listen. 

In fact, the sad part of a statistician’s life is his craving for 
a friend. Charles Elkin, Jr. 


can be 


A Drop Too Much 


She—Well, did you drop him a bit of good advice? 
only He—Uh-hu. 
She—How did he take it? 


He For a lemon drop, I £uess. 


contented 
after writing down enough figures to prove that the world is 


All women are the same, but they look very different. 





Jay—This is a reliable place to get your Thanksgiving dinner—eh, Bill >? 
Bill—You bet! Every chestnut has a worm in it. 
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_ "= just left Julie in the library, eh? And she sent you te 
” Judge Elmore looked at Joh )y rly ? 


me, I assume 
with judicial seriousness 
“Yes, sir 
**And I suppose you and she have already fixed upon a « 


° *t 
to get married.” The Judge smiled 


* Prac tically but of course depe nding upon your const 


She said she thought this was a good time to ask you.” 


I have inquired about vou.’ 


“Tt is, young man 
You have? John Overburn was a bit disturbed 


“Why not? When a father sees his daughter chasing aroun 


with one young fellow to the exclusion of all other young fellows 


what is he to do I've found that you are temperate an 


industrious 


nd I know something of your prospects. You are 


in line for junior partnershif in Overburn and Company 


But there are other things 
()t course Johr 


to consider.” 
Overburn did not know just what t 
ay. and coincided 


“You have had a college educatior Phat is a tine fe 


that 
And marrying is a serious matter 
| appreciate that also.’ 
\re you sure?” 
‘Quite sure.” 


‘But you'll have to convince me. Have you so inv wile 











tion, but the superstructure you must erect from your « 
material expcrienct : 
* Ves, sir I've been out of college long enough to discover 


NEGATIVE 


1LDRON 


‘Why. I 
We are 


nean before you met my 


here man to man Have you ever thought ] 


daughter—that you were tn love 


For a moment language failed John. ‘I’ve gone about a lot 


ike others of my age 


“Of course Boys will be boys.” 


“And met many girls I thought were charming—before I 


wt Julie.” 
“Exactly. And what is to prevent your going about after 
marrying Julie—if I should permit you to marry her 


‘Why. I shouldn’t want to go about then. I'm certain of 


‘Ever tell any other girl you loved her 


‘Perhaps I have, when I was younger.” 


‘Younger! More than one? Candor in this case is desirable 
‘Well. ves 1“ 
‘How many? 


} 
a ZOO 


Just approximate the number. I know you 
can't be exact, on the spur of the moment Yet I'm sure 
ooking young man like you couldn’t possibly have escaped th 
inevitable hazards of most young men.” 


John looked anxiously toward the open door, but seemed 


heartened by his knowledge that the library was reasonably 


| 


remote *T couldn't really say I’ve known a lot of girls and 
now and then have been Spooney l suppose 

And when a young man spoons, he is not careful of his 
speech, ch? Language just flows.”’ 
**How can he be careful in such cases 


“T really like your use of the plural, young man. _ I like frank 


persons. And of course you know I’ve been young myscell. 














TURKEYS OUTRIVAL 


Judge Elmore laughed. John tried to. 
“Oh, I know all about it! But have you 
ever felt toward any other girl just as 
you say you feel about Julie?” 

“Decidedly no!” 

“That is, you think now you have not.” 

“I’m sure of it.” 

“But Julie has asked you, no doubt, 
as all girls ask, if you have ever loved 
another?” 

“Of course.” 

“They generally begin by asking a 
young man if he has ever kissed another.” 

“Oh, yes! They always do!” 

“Good. And your answers have al- 
ways been in the negative.” 

“How else can one answer such ques- 
tions?” 

“How else, indeed!” 

“And I’ve always meant it. Re- 
garded it as a white lie. And always 
regretted that my answer was not really 
true—I mean when Julie has— 

“Oh, that’s all right as to what you've 
told Julie. But one should not really re- 


gret the kisses of youth! What would 
age have without such memories? Now, 


if you had been a mollycoddle, and had 
lied to me. Ah, Julie! Come in! 
We've been talking. ss 

Julie stood in the doorway, her eyes 
flashing. ‘John Overburn!” she cried, 
“] shall never marry you—vever!” 

A physiognomist would have found it 
difficult to analyze the 
John’s \mazement, 


emotions on 
perplexity 


lace. 


and despair were all pictured. 
*Tut-tut, daughter,” 
smiling. ‘I 


said the Judge, 
have invited 
John to 
Thanksgiv- 
ing dinner. 
And you 
ought to be 
thankful.” 
“Thank- 
ful, indeed!” 
Julie looked 
at John 
dis 


who was 


with 
dain. 





“Julie!” face was now all 
despair. 

“Come, daughter,” said the Judge, 
“this will not do. Tell us what has 


happened!” 


John’s 


The Day of Gratitude 

HE TIME again rolls round when we 
are called upon to take our gratitude 
down from the attic, brush it off, polish 
it up, and give it an airing. It isto be 
hoped that we do our duty by Thanksgiv- 
ing this year in a becoming manner, and 
that only a small self-selected few of us 
overstep what few bounds propriety has 
left by being grumblingly under-thankful 

or volubly over-thankful. 

The European War has now been pok- 
ing along long enough for us to become 
more or less used to its horror. Conse- 
quently we might safely venture a hope 
that no one will resort to a parallel be- 
tween the United States and the war- 
stricken districts across the Atlantic in a 
frantic effort to wring a few drops of 
thankfulness from his desiccated heart. 
We have wasted a lot of harmless rhet- 
oric on that kind of gratitude. 

And then it won't do much good to be 
thankful that we are not cannibals, or 
heathens, or cripples, or dope-fiends, or 
blackmailers, or blackmailers’ victims. 
Nobody ever gets far by being thankful 
for what he is not, just as nobody gets 
ahead much by being satisfied with what 
he is. We have had entirely too much of 
this spineless variety of self-satisfaction. 
It should not be allowed to parade as 
gratitude. There is only one thing for 
which anybody has a good, clear right to 
be thankful. There is still considerable 
freedom and opportunity left in this 
country of ours for the man who is 
willing to tend to his own business with 
a vengeance and allow the rest of us 
to do the same. It is a beautiful privi- 
lege when we come to love and practice 
it. For this privilege of working like 
blazes at our own jobs and letting other 
folks alone we should be deeply thank- 
ful—H. W. Dee. 


CHICKENS 


Negative Blessings 
A Song of Thanksgiving 

R ALL the woes I have not had 

My heart is full of peans glad. 
I’m thankful Congress hath adjourned 
And left me some of what I’ve earned, 
And hasn’t thought to tax my share 
Of bright blue sky, and autumn air. 
I’m glad the cost of living high 
Has overlooked and passed me by 
Because I’ve always had a mind 
For living of a simple kind, 
And have a taste for Boston beans, 
And potted ham, and tinned sardines. 
I’m thankful that no briny shark 
Has caught me swimming after dark 
And bitten off a leg or two 
The while I swam the waters blue. 
I’m thankful that no jolt or jar 
Has come to wreck my motor car 
And that no tire troubles ill 
Have come along to drain my till— 
Indeed I’m thankful to recall 
I haven't any car at all 
To vex me with the evils dire 
That dog these modern Ships of Tire! 


So here’s my Song of Gratitude 

With honest thankfulness imbued 

’Tis something in these times of pest 

If one’s but negatively blest.—J. A. Bangs. 
Natural Query 

Willie Willis—Pa, does the Isthmus 
of Panama join North and South Amer- 
ica? 

Papa Willis—Yes. 

Willie Willis—And ain’t North and 
South America separated by the Gulf of 
Mexico? 

Papa Willis—Yes. 

Willie Willis—Then, pa, are 
farther apart 
than they 
are nearer 
together? 


t hey 


As Usual 

The Lord 
will provide, 
only what 
He provides 
He 


prevision. 


spells 
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“THE PEANUT INDUSTRY” 


OBODY who knows anything about peanuts needs to 

read this article. This is about the source and origin 

and purpose of peanuts, and if anybody knows a 

single thing about the childhood of the peanut, it will irritate 

him to read this, because there are going to be some wild 
statements. 

The author does not know anything about peanuts, and he 
does not want anybody reading this article who does 

This treatise is only for people who eat peanuts and who 
feed them to elephants, and who would like to know mort 
about them, and are willing to take our word for it 

The peanut crop was good this summer (in fact the 
peanut trees were bent to the ground; it was the heaviest 
peanut harvest in ten years), and the circuses report that 
peanut sales this season exceeded all expectations. 

Almost all that most people know about peanuts is 
that they cost five cents a sack, and that they take well 
with elephants. But they are much more interesting 
than that. 

Peanuts grow in the ground like potatoes, and along 
about the third or fourth of June one may see the peanut 
fields of northern Kentucky filled with Kentucky peasants, 
unearthing the peanut harvest 

From the orchard they are taken direct to the roastery, 
where they are roasted to a light brown 

Peanuts are roasted in ovens very similar to coke 
ovens, and it is a beautiful sight to see the peanut ovens 
aglow, miles away, in the hills of Kentucky, on a summer 
night. 

he ovens stretch for miles and miles along the moun 





tainsides 

After the peanuts are well roasted they are put into 
sacks to be sold at a nickel a sack, or in case of emergency, 
at two sacks for five cents 

These sacked peanuts are shipped to the circus 
winter quarters by the carload and held until the follow- 
ing spring. Then, just before the circuses start out—two 
months before, in fact—a lot of men are employed by the 
circus management to teach all of the elephants to eat 
peanuts. Elephants do not naturally eat peanuts. (Right 
along here is the most interesting part of this article.) 

Elephants naturally hate peanuts, but they are put 
through a strict training each spring and made to reverse 
their attitude almost directly. They are starved for a 
couple of months, and are then permitted to smell a sack of 
peanuts. The peanuts are quickly withdrawn, and then a 
day or two later presented again, and so on. 
Eventually the elephants develop a desire for peanuts. 








This is a very interesting phase of the peanut industry 
By the middle of the circus season the elephants will eat 
peanuts by the bushel, voluntarily. 

That is why a circus carries twenty elephants. The elephant 
department supports the peanut department. 

That's how a circus makes all its money.—Don Herold. 


Cause for Detestation 

. Y UNCLE, Erastus Rasp, was one of the most unpopu- 

lar men of his day and time,” confessed Gaunt N. 
Grimm. ‘He refused to take the slightest interest in Worthy 
Causes. He declined to bore himself by attending tiresome 
home talent entertainments for the benefit of excuseless public 
movements, or to listen to redundant flapdoodle about non- 
essentials. He objected to contributing funds to erect mon 
uments to departed nobodies. He could not be persuaded 
to enthuse over the other fellow’s game. He _ brazenly 
declared that anything that had to be begged for or 
whimpered for wasn’t worth supporting, commemorating or 
perpetuating. 

“So, in spite of the fact that he was as honest as the day 
wads long and needed no watching at night, and used his surplus 
scads to educate a batch of orphaned nephews and nieces 
and make useful men and women of them, it is no wonder that 
Uncle Rat was called a miser and a mossback and several other 
even worse-sounding things by his fellow citizens, and de- 
tested accordingly.” 








The bride—(trying to make Thanksgiving pies)—There! I didn’t think 
that pumpkin was good! It’s all hollow, just like the other! 






































Gobbler 


Thanksgiving Thoughts 
4 oe ANKSGIVING comes but once a veat 
And so we act when it is here 
\s if we had to stuff and pack 
f Enough to last 
till it gets 
back. 


What virtue 
lies in glut 
tony 

Or belts let 
out exten- 
sively? 

Is eating tll 
you’re in 





distress 
Phe truest proof of thankfulness? 


\h for a better, nobler mood 
With minds fixed less on thoughts of food 





\nd more on lasting verities. 
Meanwhile, a bit more turkey, please! 
Walter G. Doty 


, 


\ man will die for the woman he loves 
but some would rather give her the ali- 
mony than the legacy. 





Attack of indigestion, black spots before the eyes. 


At Andrew Jackson’s Church 
EV. MR. LEIPER is pastor of the 
historic Andrew Jackson church at 
the Hermitage, with a manse near by. 
He has an attractive litthe daughter four 
years of age. Recently a visitor at the 
manse noticed the child’s good behavior 
and said to her: 
“Are you always such a good little 
girl?” 
In answer to the query she reflected 
«: moment and replied very seriously: 
“No, sir, sometimes I am very bad 
“Indeed!” responded the visitor. ‘*And 
what do your parents do when you are 


very bad?” 
“They spank me—they 
behine my tummy!” 


spank me 


Lazytown Local Note 
A brindle cow appeared at the front 
door of the Hog Ford church last Sun- 
day while preaching was in progress, 
but soon walked on off. 
George Bingham. 


THE SAME OLD COMPLAINT 


I have it every fall about this time. 


The Bachelor’s Thanksgiving 


QO" pretty girls, and plain girls, 

And girls grave, gay, and tender, 
lo you to-night with all my heart 
My grateful thanks I render 


I thank you for each dear caress, 
\rch look, and gentle token, 

I thank you for each pretty word 
To me your lips have spoken. 


I thank you for the pretty hats 
Chat have enhanced your faces; 

| thank you for the dainty boots 
I've seen you wear, and laces. 


I thank you for the charming way 
In which you've shared my dinners; 
I thank you that no moral judge 
Could ere have called us sinners. 


I thank you for the lectures hard 
Which some of you have read me; 

But oh, my dears, I thank you more 
That none of you has wed me! 


—D. E. P. Harding. 


Bricks without straw is a cinch com- 


pared to straw votes without gold bricks. 














THE FIGH COST 


BY WALT MASON. | 





HE rising cost of living is grievous and is giving all right 
eous men a pain; we view with grief and loathing the 
price of spuds and clothing, and things that shed the rain 

The butcher and the grocer are making us draw closer to 
pauperdom each day; the tailor and the baker, the genial under 
taker, are helping us grow gray. The things we buy are rising; 
the cost is most surprising; it makes us swear and yell; but we 
are handed ices if we would raise the prices of things we have to 
sell. I go to see the baker to buy about an acre of squash or 
pumpkin pie. “The price is way up yonder, and higher still 
*twill wander,” I hear the baker cry. 
ing the rag—there’s nothing doing; he puts his graft across; | 
pay up, though it grieves me; I pay up, though it leaves me in 
purse a total loss. 

A cheap excuse suflices the men who raise the prices, they 
simply raise the same, and we unlucky critters who buy their 
boots and bitters must pay and play the game. 

I strain my brow and bonnet to write a nifty sonnet that 
ought to reach your heart; I polish it and prune it, I read it and 
I croon it, and take it to the mart. Then to potential patrons 
the highbrow men and matrons, I say, ‘In other times, ere high 
costs made us holler, I only asked a dollar and ten cents for my 
rhymes. But, though I'd fain be cheerful, I find the prices fear 
ful on hay and bran and beets, excelsior and carrots, and all 
that in his garrets the weary poet eats. So, for this noble son 
net, which has no whiskers on it, which, in majestic tones, sings 
sunshine to the masses, the poor, downtrodden classes, I'll have 


There is no use of chew 


to ask two bones.” 

In vain my explanation of sorrow and privation to highbrow 
dames and gents; they take my scroll and view it, and hoarsely 
say, “Beshrew it! We’ll give you fifty cents!” 


Tyranny of Toil 
the efforts of Housewives’ Leagues, Domestic 

Science courses, Ultimate Consumers’ 
similar organizations succeeded in making housework fashion 
able. Cooking contests, informal beby clinics and dish-washing 
parties began to supplant ultra dancing and charity teas. But 
society adjusts itself slowly. Invitations for the tea turmoils 
and dance doings continued to arrive, although it must be said 
that nobody wanted to give them and nobody wanted to attend. 


INALLY 


associations and 





Then it was proposed that the cooks 
and maids whose duties were being per- 
formed by their enthusiastic mistresses be 
delegated to attend to the purely social ob- 
ligations. Society applauded the idea and 
named a new skating figure after its author. 
For a time the maids reveled in finery and 
functions, and the bluebook standing of every family was 
established by the number of maids, suitably caparisoned, it 
could assign to each invitation. Meanwhile the mistresses 
hid themselves in full-length aprons and with tucked-up 
sleeves cooked and swept floors and washed babies to their 
hearts’ delight. Everybody remarked on the wonder that 
nobody had thought of it before. 

But along towards the end of the season there were mur 
murs of discontent from the maids. They complained that they 
were overworked, and that teas and dinners and dances were 
drudgery, besides being unbearably monotonous. “To be 
sure,’ responded the mistresses, “that is what we pay you 
This, however, failed to satisfy the maids. <A 
number left their places without notice, and went to work in the 
stores where, even if their position moved social uplifters to 
tears, they could at least be independent of social tyranny. 

Presently the rebellion assumed such proportions that the 
mistresses were driven to despair. Social functions were upset 
for lack of guests, and mistresses were kept busy apologizing 
to each other for the shortcomings of their maids. When, at 
last, it could be endured no longer, the mistresses yielded, and 
consented to resume their places in society, sighing over the 
ingratitude of servants. And the maids, before returning to 
their kitchens and nurseries, took advantage of the opportunity 
to demand an extra night out each week and increased wages, 
as compensation for the sufferings they had endured. 

Walter S. 





wages for.” 


Ball. 
A Way They Have 


“IT have been spoken of as a logical candidate for the 
legislature.” 
“Never mind!” consolingly said J Fuller Gloom. 


* People will talk, you know.” 





he Illinois Supreme Court has decided that the automobile 
Depends on which of the tanks is full. 


is a deadly weapon 





























THE FAITH OF OUR FATHERS 
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NO HALF BACK! 
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MOTHER’S BREAD 
T MY MOTHER’S knee I was taught three things: That 
virtue is always rewarded, that George Washington crossed 
the Delaware, and that no other woman could make bread 





quite as good as that which 
mother made. 
When mother was a bride, 


father had complained about her 
early efforts. “Lillian,” he had 
said in gentle tones of reproof, 
“this bread seems light and flaky 
enough, but it is lacking in 
acidity. It isn’t sour at all. It 
hasn’t got a cutting edge like 
the bread that mother used to 
make.” 

Then mother had replied with spirit: “The trouble with 
you is that you don’t know good bread. You've always eaten 
sour bread and now you like it. You think all bread should be 
sour. You’re wrong. Good housekeepers make bread that is 
sweet. I happen to be a good housekeeper. Your mother may 
be more intellectual than I am, but she can’t make bread. She 
is one of the literary Aldens, while I am just plain Pennsylvania 
Dutch. But when our bread rises, we Dutch people bake it. 
Your Alden women dally with their poetry and their essay 
writing and let the dough run over and become rancid before 
it ever sees the oven. But now you've left your mother and 
married me. You'll have to get used to good bread. And maybe 
in time you will come to like it almost as well as that sour, sad 
stuff your mother used to make.” 

And thus my father learned that there was such a thing in 
the world as un-soured bread. And I was brought up on 
mother’s wonderful loaves. And in due time, I married. And 
I asked Laura if she could make as good bread as my mother 
did. 


She answered: 





“The trouble with you is that you don’t 
know what good bread is. You have eaten that man-killing 
bread your mother makes, until you like it. Made of white, 
denatured flour, it is poison, and the yeast ferment in it makes 
it all the more deadly. A diet of starch, inoculated with yeast, 
means auto-intoxication. See what your mother’s bread has 
done to you—at twenty-seven you are a pale, anaemic wreck. 
But my kind of bread will save you. Hereafter you shall eat 
crushed, raw wheat, with raw peanuts and raisins.” 

And eating Laura’s “natural” bread, I have thrived and 
fattened. We have a son who has been brought up to swear by 
his mother’s raw bread. Some day he will take a bride. And she 
will—well, it seems that mother’s bread is like the war with its 
giant howitzers, cach generation of brides shoots a brand of 
biscuits that revolutionizes the art of bread and sends all 
previous cook books to the junk pile. —Charles Leroy Edson. 


She Got It 
“Now, Dorothy, you can’t have any more turkey, but you 
may have the wishbone.” 
“Will what I wish for come true?” 
“Of course.” 
“Then I wish for some more turkey.” 


asked the little girl. 


Wm. S. Adkins. 





FREE LIST FOR THE STYGIAN FERRY 

HE impulsive youth who blurts, “Hey, you'll break the 

camera!” while you are being snapped. 

The emotional soul who declaims commonplaces with all the 
fervor of first discovery; for example, ‘* Whenever I shampoo my 
hair, I can’t do a thing with it.” 

rhe consoling dub who informs you that “there’s plenty of 
room at the top” when your salary has just been reduced. — 

The hungry penny-a-liner who writes the “How to Suc- 
ceed” stuff for the evening newspapers. 

The benighted follower of Fletcher who masticates each 
bite ninety-seven times so that all may hear. 

The darkened mind that signs itself ‘A Constant Reader” 
in all letters to The Daily Bazoo. 

The symbolic cuss who can’t be a radical without long hair 
and a Windsor tie. 

The evasive citizen who forgets your name aftcr seventeen 
introductions but tells you that he has “a good memory for 
faces.” Elias Lieberman. 


Egg View Notes 

BURGLAR, suspicioned of being very heavy-set, 

tiously got into Tink Nitz’s house through a window late 

Friday night, and would have stole considerable if he hadn’t 

walked on Tink’s hand. The prowler succeeded in escaping, 

and hereafter Tink will sleep on the floor only while entertain- 
ing company. 

Erny Neff, our barber, has put his name down for another 


cau- 


year of the Pollywog Plea. Erny says that he always 
likes the patent-medicine stories of miraculous escapes 
from fire, shipwrecks and robbers, that appear in the 


Plea, because they are always complete in one issue. 
Nehemiah Knobrick, who don’t spend much time brag- 

ging, wasseen help- 

ing a cow get over 


a fence Tuesday 


morning. This 
is the first time 
he was” ever 
known to boost 
any of his own 
stock. 

Ambrose Cross- 
lots says: “The 
road to Success 
may be dusty 


in places, but it 
ain’t always gold- 
dust.”’ 

The sun goes 
down into Moon 
Lake every night, 
but it don’t warm 
the water up as 





much as a person 
might think it 
would. 


THE SILENT PARTNER 


Leslie Van Every. 








SOME MOTHERS THINK IT SAFER TO SEND THEIR BOYS TO WAR 
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“SPECIAL 1903”’ “EXTRA DRY” “SPECIAL R RESERVE” 


absolutely brut) very dry) 
Produced by the old French slow method of fermentation 
: in the bottle, taking from six to seven years of time 
Western is the Only American Champagne ever awarded a Gold Medal at Foreign Expositions 


Favs Baposition. 1900, France Bruxelles Exposition, 1910, Belgium Bruxelles Exposition, 1897, Belgium 
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BETWEEN CURTAINS 


By CYRIL INDREW 


66 ELL!” said the Tired Business Man. “I’ve had a bully evening, 
and a lot of good laughs—but I’m blessed if I know what about!” 

“T feel a bit that way myself,” admitted the Critic. “‘There were a lot 
of faws, and improbabilities, and an old plot, and a penniless heroine—and 
yet I’ve seldom heard brighter dialogue; and I have chuckled more than is 
usual for me at a farce.” 

“What is this peculiarly puzzling production?” I asked. 

“Good Gracious Annabelle,’”’ replied the Critic and the Tired Business 
man as one. 

“Vou see,” continued the Critic, for my enlightening, “‘‘Good Gracious 
Annabelle’ is a farce, pure and simple—quite pure and very, very simple. 
But the dialogue is delicious. Moreover : 

“Moreover,”’ broke in the Tired Business Man, “‘there is one of the 
prettiest heroines I’ve secu this season. Lola Fisher was absolutely capti- 
vating. Also, May Vokes is with ’em, and as usual, I split my sides over 
her. But after all, the play’s like eating this candy-floss that you get at 
country fairs: you fill your mouth with the stuff, and just as you think 
you're going to take a big, satisfying bite, why—there isn’t anything there!” 


“That fits the play exactly,” said the Critic. ‘‘ During the first act I | 
was kept busy tallying the characters as they flitted about; during the | 


next two I followed the dialogue so closely that I lost track of the plot 
though I must say I don’t think I lost anything; and afterwards I was 
laughing over Annabelle’s naivetés and not trying to remember anything 
about the play. If you want to spend a most enjoyable evening without 
exerting any part of your cosmos except your risibilities, see ‘Good Gracious 
Annabelle.” It will fill the bill admirably in that respect.” 

“Then you didn’t like it?” asked the Débutante, who had been listen- 
ing to the discussion. 

“I won't say that I didn’t like it,” said the Critic, cautiously. ‘But 
I'ma long way from owning that I did. As a play, it is nil; there isn’t any 
play; but as an evening’s amusement it is highly satisfactory when com- 
pared with some of the rot that we see all around us.” 


The Débutante was distinctly not satisfied with this estimate, but she 


refrained from questioning further. Instead, she tried a new tack. 
“I saw John Drew the other evening,” she began. 
“You saw what?” said the Critic, acidly. 
“Why—John Drew, of course!” 
“Oh! What was the play?” 
“*Major Pendennis.’” 


“But you saw only John Drew? I admit that there wasn’t much to | 


boast of in the play; but I dislike to hear people speaking of plays as actors. 
To me it would seem corns, could only say 
that a play is some- “But I hadn’t read 
thing more than a me- *Pendennis’!” 

dium for a favorite to “Exactly what 
express himself, how- was the trouble with 
ever fascinating that the play,” cried the 
lavorite may be.” Critic, triumphantly. 

The Débutante, 


aware for once in her 
life that she had trod- 
den on one of the 
Critic’s pet 


favorite scenes enact- 





mental 





‘People who had read | 
the book could enjoy | 
seeing some of their | 


ed by a capable com- ' 
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ELLOW as a moon - bathed 

landscape—pure as a wood- 
land stream—rich as the store- 
house of Mother Earth—“old as 
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“Quickly flew to fame 
On the good Repetti name”’ 


This pretty tradition has been 
applied to our very newest 
package. 


Perhaps you have been plan- 
ning a gift for some friend. 
Nothing could more appropri- 
ately express your sentiment. 


A leading druggist near you 
probably has this package. Or 
if you prefer, send us $1.00 
with forwarding instructions. 


520 West 36th Street 


30 West 34th Street 50 Broadway 
New York City 
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| was splendid. He just fascinates me every time I see him.’ 








pany; to others the production must have seemed hopelessly episodic 
Only one with a knowledge of Thackeray could enjoy the play per ‘ 
Therefore, it was a faulty piece of work.” . 

“Well, I don’t care,” retorted the Débutante. “I think John Drey 

The Critic turned to the Tired Business Man. “What did yoy thin} 
of ‘Major Pendennis’?”’ he inquired. ‘ 

“*Why—well—I hadn’t read the book, either,’’ confessed he. “But | 
enjoyed the picture of the times, and the acting—and then—John Dren 
is always John Drew.” 

“Exactly so,” said the Critic. “He is always John Drew. [ will gy 
however, that he demonstrated his ability to handle more serioys themes 
than his usual réles call for. 1 was delighted by his work; as a matter g 
fact, the entire cast was good. After all, the chief pleasure of seeing ; 
dramatized novel is in viewing one’s old favorites in the flesh, and I was me 
disappointed in any of the characters, except perhaps that of Mrs, Pe, 
dennis. But that was the fault of the play, not of the acting.” 

“You seem to have switched your opinion very suddenly,” said th 
Tired Business Man. “ You just knocked the play, and now you're praising 


| it to the skies.” 


“Nothing of the sort,” retorted the Critic. “As a play ‘Major Pe. 


| dennis’ is decidedly faulty, as I said before; but the characters in the noy 


were beautifully presented. It is a great relief to see such a finished actor 
as Drew, with his beautiful technique, in a réle which is really worthy o 


| his powers. It is a pity that the dramatization could not have been max 


more smooth, so as to make the play as a play more satisfactory: by 
leaving this out, I was greatly pleased. Not that a poorly constructed 
play is a small matter; but in the case of ‘Major Pendennis’ the play wa 
not the thing. It was the acting and the presentation of the characters 

“Well, I suppose you're right.” said the Tired Business Man. “| 


/ enjoyed myself at ‘Major Pendennis’; but I’m bound to say that it wa 


Drew and Tynan and the rest and not anything in the play; some of th 
lines were corking, though.” 

“The plays this season seem to be running to lines,”’ replied the Criti 
‘We have had few, if any, plays so far in which the effect was not gained 
by clever or near-clever conversation rather than by the play itself. Itis 


| the headline-instinct of the American Public breaking out. There is mor 


joy in the pit over one sparkle of repartee than over ninety and nine seriou 
plays. They watch the actors, if they know them, they pay attention to 
the play if the situations are tense—or improper—enough to keep them a 
the edge of their seats; but they really ‘come through’ only in response t 
some snapping retort or violent speech. Time was when the audience 
would rock with applause when the hero called the heroine something 
unprintable; at present a new definition for marriage seems to be th 
surest-fire. Next year it will be something else. The~Public is a puzzle! 
me; one of their most puzzling features was illustrated at the opening 
‘Major Pendennis.’ ” 
“What was that?” asked the Tired Business Man. 
“IT am wondering,” replied the Critic," just what the audience meant 
when it called for ‘ Author.’” 
Take Care: 

of the days and the years will take care of themselves. 

of your thought and your tongue will take care of itself 

of the chickens and the hens will take care of themselves 

of the strong and the weak will take care of themselves. 

of the husbands and the wives will take care of themselves. 

of the cost and the expenses will take care of themselves 

of your food and your digestion will take care of itself. 

of wealth and poverty will take care of itself. 

of peace and war will take care of itself. 

of sin and repentance will take care of itself. 

of youth and age will take care of itself. 

of love and marriage will take care of itself. 

of the chances and the certainty will take care of itself. 

of waste and thrift will take care of itself. 

of the start and the finish will take care of itself. 

of the work and the pay will take care of itself. 

of health and disease will take care of itself. 

of the booze and the jag will take care of itself. 

of the kissing and the kiss will take care of itself. 

of living and dying will take care of itself. 

of God and man will take care of himself.—II". J. Lampton. 
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N a dull, rainy day in 

Glasgow, many years 
ago, a Scotchman wearing an 
odd-looking cloak sauntered 
along in the drizzle. 


His good neighbors won- 
dered what he could be 
about. Doubtless they 
thought him daft. Little did 
they know how much he was 
to add to the future com- 
fort of the world. For this 
was the first practical test of 
Charles Macintosh’s dis- 
covery that rubber could be 
fabricated. 


Rainproof coats came into 
favor very slowly. Rubber 
was expensive, the wearing 
qualities of the rubberized fabrics of that 
day were poor, and the styles were hideous. 
The old caped “macintosh” soon grew brittle 


and leaked. 


What an improvement today ! 


The United States Rubber Company 
makes weather coats of standard, well proved, 
durable materials, tailored to 
utisfy every taste. Among them. 
are weather coats for all people and 
all services—from the light-weight 
garments that modish women wear 
tothe heavy storm coats used for 
hard work—or play. 








A Scotchman Started It 


The making of thousands 
and thousands of weather 
coats is a great business by 
itself. But it is only one of 
the many activities of the 
United States Rubber Com- 
pany, the largest rubber 
manufacturer in the 
world. 


Included in the output of 
its 47 factories are also all 
styles of rubber footwear, 
canvasrubber-soledshoes, 
tires for automobiles, mo- 
tor trucks and all other 
vehicles, druggists’ rubber 
goods, insulated wire, 
soles and heels, belting, 
hose, packing, mechanical and moulded 
rubber goods of every description. 


To furnish this vast output the United 
States Rubber Company has built up an 
immense organization, based on a founda- 
tion laid 74 years ago. Some of its units 
are especially skilled and equipped for the 
production of one kind of rubber 
goods, some for another. But every 
unit in the United States Rubber 
System is guided and dominated 
by this fundamental policy: the 
standard of quality must be 
maintained. 


United States Rubber Company 
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. . 
Prices Direct to You 
BSOLUTELY net terms on 


any diamond you choose. You can 
now buy direct. No jobbers, no retailers to pay. 
Write for our net price list and Dia- 
mond Book showing an exquisite collection 
of splendid, blue-white 


Diamonds 


Ringe in all styles, Tiffany, Belcher, etc., La 
Vallieres, brooches and other diamond jewelry. 
Every diamond a superb gem. Selected by a 
famous expert. Perfectly cut to give maximum brillian- 
cy. Richly mounted in solid gold and platinum settings. 


Free Examination $Y °.572.20000 

you see the diamond 
before you accept it. We want you to compare 
these diamonds with others at twice their price. 


$6) 50 Monthly 
ae Only $2.50 a 

month will make 

you the wearer of a 

beautiful diamond ring. Other terms, $3.50 


$4.50 and up—and middle- 


men's profits cut out. 


~% 2 
“wan \ Write 





Chicago, Mm. 


Without obligatior \ For Net Price List and 
send me your net price ° 
pt me your ne". \ Diamond Boo 
send Diamond Book \ Ss} ws the different 


\ “ings and gives our bes 
Neem ‘va o 
t w—today. 
Nt \ BURLINGTON 
WATCH CO, 


Dept. 2548 
A Chicago, tl. 














freprot” HOTEL CHELSEA 


West Twenty-third St., at Seventh Av., 
NEW YORK CITY 
European Plan 500 Rooms 400 Baths 
Room, with adjoining bath, $1.00 and $1.50. 

Suites, parior, bedroom and bath, $3.00 and upward. 
Club Breakfast, 25¢ up Special Luncheon, 0c up 
Table d Hote Dinner, 75¢ up Cafe attached. 

To Reach Hotel Chelsea. 

From Pennsylvania Station, 7th Avenue car south to 23d 


Grand Central, 4th Avenue car south to 23d Street 
Lackawanna, Erie, Reading, Baltimore & Ohio, Jersey Central 
and Lehich Valley R. R. Stations, take 24d Street cross 
town car east to Hotel Chelsea 
Principal Steamsuip Piers, Foot West 23d Street, take 23d 
street crosstown car 
Write for Colored Map of New Vork. 























THE MODERN WOMAy 





Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA 


Some By-products of the War 

EFORE the war if a policeman in 
Berlin saw a woman boarding a 
street car with freedom and ease because 
her legs were encased in trousers amply 
comfortable, he would take her by the 
ear, figuratively speaking, and “run her 
in” to police headquarters where she 
would be made to settle for a misde- 
meanor. But the god of war demands 
instant and efficient service and conven- 
tion may “go hang.” for all of him. So it 
isthat the government has demanded that 
women serve in the street cars, not as of 
yore when they meekly paid their fares 
to an august male, but as collectors of 
fares themselves, and no petticoats are 
permitted to hinder the prompt ringing 
up of the fares. By government edict 
conductors’ legs are to be encased in 
trousers grey in color and ample in width 
regardless of sex. So it is that trousers 

for women is a by-product of the war. 

Before the war all over Europe were 
men, rude peasants, as we are wont to 
call them, living in villages in which wo- 
men served many of the purposes of cat- 
tle; were regarded as cattle; and submit- 
ted with the same meekness to injustice. 

The god of war has, as it were, picked 
these men up; smashed them; and left 
them for weeks flat on their backs in hos- 
pitals where the ministrations of skilful 
women nurses and doctors have kept the 
breath of life in them. Weary weeks have 
been passed in seeing nothing but wo- 
men performing unthought-of service; in 
thinking of women as something alien to 
the cattle-like females left behind in the 
home villages. Under the stress of suf- 
fering; in the blinding light of grati 
tude for immeasurable service, in the 
minds of these multitudes of men, has 
been etched a new vision of woman. It 
can no more fade than the amputated leg 
orarm return toits socket. Never again 
will the woman and the cow be inter- 
changeable ideas in the minds of these 
men—with the betting odds in favor of 
the cow. 

So it is that one of the by-products of 
the war has been the manufacture, so to 
speak, of veritable yeast cakes of femi- 
nism out of wounded soldiers who will 
carry home with them new ideas of wo- 
man as a guide and a comrade rather 
than a thing to be kicked and brow- 
beaten, and thus the old status of woman 
will receive a jolt so Startling that the old 
ruts of serfdom will know her no more. 

Before the war women in England 
pleaded in vain for the right to vote. 
Public men of all sorts and kinds were 
as adamant. The men were not woman- 
haters. Nothing of the kind. They were 


kindhearted gentlemen who believed that 
rights belonged to those who could fight 


( 


ADOGAN 


ETZ 


to protect them, and that women « 
not of these. In vain the cea 
minded these stubborn gentlemen Pa 
—— pr mayne the soldiers and their 
share of the tax money. The me : 
blinked. Still they were tape 

The god of war knocked out of the 
hands of woman her old-time pursuits and 
set women at work at five hundred Opera- 
tions in the munition factories and at all 
the rough and heavy jobs of agriculture 
and trade supposedly possible only fo, 
men. So it is that the Permanent spec. 
tacle of women performing these may 
jobs with cheerfulness and efficiency has 
knocked into the heads of public men oj 
all sorts and kinds this truth to whic 
they were blind: Instead of being useles 
in time of war, this war would be im. 
possible without the service of women 

Hence it is that one of the most im. 
portant by-products of the war is such 
an accession to the ranksof the suffragists 
that they have become an irresistible 
force merely biding the time when politi 
cal readjustments are in order. 


Let Us Say “Good-by ” to This Theory 
a ‘gape wrote the surviving member 
of a matrimonial venture toa 
distant friend, “the hand that rocked 
the cradle has kicked the bucket!” 

What we would like to be able to say 
is that the theory that “the hand that 
rocks the cradle rules the world” has 
“kicked the bucket.” This is our 
heart’s desire. 

Do we not owe a debt of gratitude 
to this lamenting spouse for his simple 
statement of an impossible achievement 
Merely to state that said hand “kicked 
the bucket” is to reveal to all thinkers 
that no hand ever “ kicked a bucket.” It 
ought to be equally clear to all observes 
that seldom or never has said hand 
“rocked a_ cradle.” The cradle from 
time immemorial has been rocked by 
the same portion of human anatomy 
that functions when a bucket is to & 
kicked. 

Let logic pursue its straight course am 
it is clear, or ought to be, that to say that 
the hand that rocks the cradle rules th 
world is as absurd as to say that the 
world is ruled by the foot that fires@ 
gun. When these facts can be plaial 
driven into the public mind, then, a 
then only, can we rejoice to say that the 
most fallacious theory of history—tt 
which connects cradle rocking and wot 
ruling via hands—has indeed kicked 
the bucket.”” May it rest in peace! 


Dangerous 
It is as dangerous to deduce happines 
from a full purse as it is to deduce 
ture from a full library. 
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Rich cloth binding; illuminated 
cover illustrations in four colors; 
hundreds of views; map of Canal 
Zone; pronouncing gazetteer; 
size of volume 11 x 8 inches; 
beautiful print and paper. 


S THERE A MAN OR GROWING BOY IN YOUR HOME? 
Buy it for his Christmas 

§ 0 sent now brings the book to your 

ace door, charges prepaid. Then in 

30 days send a final payment of 

$1.50. BUT ORDER NOW. The de- 


ota 164 


mand will be enormous —and the supply 
i is limited. Money back if not satisfied. 
SOIT 
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Man’s Greatest Adventure 

ad its appropriate setting in a land of romance where for 
generations “Gentlemen \ Pirates and 
Buccaneers disputed with Spain for the possession of the 
poil of the New World—where richly laden galleons dis- 
charged their carroes of gold and silver, stripped from the 
te mples of the Inc is, 1or shipment to the Old World a 
land that had echoed to the roar of “long toms,” that had 
trembled beneath the tread of mailed warriors—that had 
already written many a bloody chapter in the pages of 
History long before the tirst English settlements in North 
\merica. 


enturers,’ 


A Land Rich in Romance 
No spot in the Western Hemisphere is so rich in history 
and romance as that narrow strip of land now pierced by 
the Panama Canal, linking together the two great Oceans, 
and realizing the dream of Columbus and the early Sea 
Rovers of a Western passage to the fabled riches of Catha 
Read the stories told in 


Panama—The Greatest Engineering Feat 
in the World 

how Columbu 

pon a peak tn Daries 

founding of Old Panama 


istory of the Isthmus—of 
vho, “S 4 pon a pe 


he early hi 

ited it; of Balboa 
rst saw the Pacific Ocean; of the 
in rs190; and how for nearly two centuries it was tl 
center of the richest trade in the world: ot gallant Sir 
Francis Drake and bloodthirsty Sir Henry Morgan and the 
rakehelly freebooters who sailed under the ** Jolly Roger,” 
whose names were the terror of the surrounding seas. 


It Will Pay You 


to get acquainted with this land whose history stretches 
back through the mists of the centuries, that is now YOUR 


Brunswick Subscription Co., 1116 Brunswick Bldg, New York City 
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E IKOCK 
‘ Unsurpassed Mineral \Water 


From the famous White Rock 
Mineral Springs at Waukesha Wis. 
Office +100 Broadway, N.Y. 


LAND, THE CANAL ZONE, where the Government oi 
the United States has constructed the crowning achieve 
ment of man’s greatest undertaking, his most colossal and 
daring adventure in the conquest and control of Nature’s 
forces, The Panama Canal, 


The Eighth Wonder of the World 


Did you know that an Isthmian Canal was proposed 
and surveys actually made as long ago as 1534? 

Ido you know the interesting story of the Panama Rail 
road. once the best-paying railroad in the world; and of 
the thousands of gold-seekers, the ‘‘forty-niners,” who 
rushed across the Isthmus to the newly discovered fields 
in California? Do you know the tragic story of the French 

ho sunk $260,000,000 in attempting to build the canal; 
and of the sad end of the career of Count Ferdinand d« 


Lesseps under whom the work first took definite form? 

1do vou recall what happened when the Colombian Govern 

ment thought “*Teddy’’ was merely bluffing? This is all 
ld in this beautiful volume. 


How Uncle Sam Spent $375,000,000 
naking the Panama Canal an accomplished fact is one 
f the biggest human interest stories ever told—a story that 
vill never grow old or stale so long as there are red-blooded 
en to admire and emulate this matchless achievement of 
Yankee brain and brawn. This volume not only tells, in all 
ts interesting details, about the construction of the Canal 
tself, the Herculean obstacles overcome, but also about the 
marvelous changes wrought in the moral and sanitary 
conditions of Panama—once the plague-spot of the world, 
where a revolution was born every minute, the Mecca of 
the parasites of society who live on vice. 
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First Tommy (standing)—Hexcuse py ” 
but did you uster keep a fish-shop in the 04 
Kent Road? 

Second ditto—I1 did, mate. 

First ditto—Well, I ran a welk bam 
there. 

Second ditto—What! you ain't the blo 
’as ‘ad that welk barrer. Well I’m blowed 
fancy you meetin’ me ‘ere, equals like 
Blest if this war don’t ‘arf level some Of us 
down, don't it?—Loendon Opinion. 








A PARADISE of beautiful flowers and vegetation, where 
the average winter temperature is only 72 ; charming social 
life; boating, golf, tennis, polo, motoring and ideal cud bathing. 


HAVANA—CUBA 


Interesting and restful because of the fascinating charms of tropical 
life and climate. Excellent hotels. 

Direct service from New York each Thursday at noon and Saturday 
morning at 11 o'clock. Luxurious twin screw steamers; 10,000 tons 





displacement; broad decks, spacious social halls, excellent cuisine. Variety “Page 
A 24-day luxuriously restful cruise to Progreso, Vera Cruz and Tampico, Mexico, Lbwechslung—Na, Fritzl, wie geht's zu Hause? co 
visiting Havana and Nassau en route; an all expense included trip. ©, vecht tnstiat  Ratweder haben wir Gana “Dar 


Write for rates, reservations and illustrated descriptive matter. ups. ore we 
“Well, Fritz, how are things at home? “Pay 


W A R D L I N E “They're jolly! Either we have a new fa pianc 
cook.’’—Fliegende Blaete§ “Wh 


papa or a new 






































New York and Cuba Mail Ste hip C {Munict uy 
. Munich) 
Foot Wall Street, New York she pla 
Regular, direct passenger and freight service be- a) me LAND 
tween New York and west coast ports of Central hay ptay .| tap me, & 
America and Salina Cruz, Mexico, via the Panama (ia YA HT Unt “a ( 
- Ay" & ial aaa SY | 
dell) Pew~ hm 7 ° 
DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: amy IP Ly 99 IG 7 
BOSTON 192 Washington Street Bae ail nt ct le) 
PHILADELPHIA—701 Chestnut Street KL 5 ase hy REL A ZA 
W ASHINGTON— 1306 F Street, N. W. oF ae iw RSs y \ 
NEW YORK—290 Broadway ’ ‘ ‘ se a =| 3 \ d 
. y Sits =HINY “( P) 
ie A V 
- ~ - sy > 
‘E) oe a 
se : s Now 5 
Rusweg org 
= knows 
The Way Out of It . falls ov 
Darf ich nicht auch mit die andern Kinder about ’ 


wenig im Sande spielen? 


“Nein, mein Kind. Junge Damen in Ihrem Ae Cade 


? PRESS CUTTING BUREAU spielen uberhaupt nicht mehr . 
p 1S ee | ROMEIKE?’S ries, or scegeede, | “*bhontake?Sc' BSH ie, tee Rew’ Som 





sapere’ 4a I pings which may appear about you, yo: ir trie nds, on any subject j ith the and cd 
> . > 8 ~~ ys a on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every newspaper and “e awn’ ‘ . e sand wi Ue a 
patent book free My patent sales ser | periodical of importance in the United States and Europe is May nt I play in th Punch 





vice gets full value for my clients. Prompt service. Personal service. | Derlodical of importa TOO matices other children?” 

GEORGE P. KIMMEL, 225 Barrister Bldg... Washington, D. 0. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y . p . . wour aft 
“No, my child, young ladies of your 

= . | ; - shouldn’t play at all.”’ 1 Of 

“Then, please let me have your nove = 

e 
Semele. Blaetter (Munich). k y 
- mit 


Offic 
Not speanprce Mice 
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BEAUTIFUL DIAMONDS SENT ON APPROVAL Si sf Litiie~He woe en eg ee 





Biecebrass BS, Order any diamond from J catal ue le; wre wi Hi send it, all c chars - : : us. 
you through exam re sa\ to th : a) 
) per cont of the ats and only 10 y= 44 month a Usrauality and veloe. pay i 4 he art, a nd it st oppe a t he | yulle t. a 
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t il : AY . 
afoot 9 | epee amend, “ Matceuhle a aon bans ton any cleay exticke of on apaaal tqarenee S'S 10 Tottic—I’m_ not surprised, darlings "Bh saiceg 
° 73-2 per cent bt 14 Own a genuine Di amond Ly Ee de TT. L don). Uaing anc 
No. 32. Metres. &.W. &CO., ince, 2 & 4 Maiden Lane, New York Gity ; would stop a clock.—Sketch (Lon Sips 
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(a, madame? ©" 
“Bet ma’am? 


The Knowing One 


st un canon anti-aero 


’_Le Rire (Paris). 


ays.” 


apiano, you can buy me a pony.”’ 
“Why, Carl?” 
“So that I can at least go riding while 





Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


Applying His Knowledge 
Sergeant-Major—Fall out, 
inows anything about motor-cars. 


ut.) 
em? 


Now, then, 


Oh, do you? 


Answered 


anyone 


(¢ 


Well, 
Adjutant’s motor-cycle. 





That’s an anti-aircraft 


Farsighted 
“Papa! Nun, da Du der Lori ein Piano gekauft 
lust, knntest Du doch auch mir ein Pony kaufen! 
“Wozu denn aber, Karl?’ 
“Damit ich wenigstens ausreiten kann, wenn sic 
“Papa, now that you've bought Lori 


that 


Cade 
what do you know 


Cadet—Well, sir, I own a Rolls- Royce. 
Sergeant-M ajor 
ad clean the 

Punch (London). 


t 


go 


Oficer—And what are you going to do 
when you get = re? 





Emigrant—Take up land. 

Oficer—M . h? 

migrant A shovelful at a time.—Tid- 

ils. 

Sliced Oraages with a.dash of Abbott’ 

F 8s Bitters are appe- 
ont healthful. Samples of bitters by ms ail 2 Bg 
W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, ( 


Md. 


Adv.) 
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The Secret of Fast 
Typewriting 


New method enables anyone to write 80 
to 100 words a minute without mis- 


takes, It’s all in the FINGERS! 
Doubles and Trebles Salaries 


Now, for the first time, has 
ered which puts speed—great 





an idea been discov- 


speed and accuracy 


enough. This new easy method overcomes this at 
develops finger strength and flexibility by simple, easy 
exercises away from the machine—trains the fingers beforehand 
for their work on the machine—and the results border on the 


miraculous. 
Valuable Book Free 


We have prepared a book which tells all about the wonderful 
gymnastic finger exercises and explains the course in complete 
detail, which is free to those interested. It is a big 32-page 
book, brimful of eye-opening ideas and valuable information. 
Tt explains how this unique new method will quickly make 


nimble 
once 





within the reach of every your fingers strong and dex- 
typewriter user. Almost terous, brin he under perfect 
, ‘ ’ we . . 

overnight it has revolu- Why Aren’t Stenographers cones, sane then Salenay 
ges os rapid in their movements 
tionized the whole type- Better Paid ? how in ten lessons, in a few 


writing Situation. 
Stenographers who formerly 
never exceeded 30 to 40 words 
a minute are writing 80 to 100 
words with less effort and with 
far greater accuracy than ever 
before. And their salaries have 
jumped from a meagre $8 to $15 5 
per week to $30, $40 and eve 


$50. 


Why are most 
week—while others get 
Eight words tell the story. 
but lack of speed and 


Think a minute. 


turn out in a day? 


Amazingly Easy for No matter how 
Anyone—Only 10 
Lessons 


—real speed 
Here are 


from these students and 








stenographers getting only $8 to $15 a 
$25, 
accuracy on the 
is keeping salaries down—that is robbing most stenog- 
raphers of the pay they ought to get. 
That is a stenographer paid for? 
Isn't it for your finished product—for the quantity and 
quality of let te ts or other typewritt 


good you 
never expect much increase in pay until you get speed 
-and accuracy on the typewriter. 

a few examples of how the New Way in Type- 
writing has already resulted in increased pay. 
from scores of others will be 
What it has done for them it 


are 


short weeks you can transform 
your typewriting and make it 
easy, accurate and amazingly 
speedy—all this and much more 
is told in detail. No instruction 
book ever written, no matter 
what its cost, ever told so 
plainly the real WHY and 
HOW of expert typewriting. 

If you are ambitious to get 
ahead—if you want to make 
your work easier—if you want 
to get more money in your pay 
envelope—don’t wait a single 
moment before sending for 
this book of information and 
proof. 

This new method is bring- 
ing such marvelous results 
to others—is proving it- 


$30, $40, and even $50? 
It’s nothing in the world 
typewriter that 


en matter you can 
at shorthand, you can 


Letters 


Raise First Year 








No matter how low your pres- found in the free book. 
ent speed, no matter how la- will do for you. 

bored your efforts, no matter 

how weak or clumsy your fin- Raise First Year 
gers now seem to be, no matter J. H. Krull - - $836 
how little or how much experi- O. B. Hunter-  - 780 
ence you have had, no matter S. Shainin - - 1,800 
what other courses you have Marie Parker - 240 
taken, this new method will A. H. Gardiner - 900 
positively bring you the desired E. Stoneman - 780 
results, as thousands of ste- 

nographers — and ministers, 

lawyers, reporters, and writers as well—have already proven. 
There are only 10 lessons amazingly easy and fascinating. A 


few short weeks of spare time study is all that is required and 
the work is simply fascinating. 


Trained Fingers—The New Way 


teachers, when training their pupils for the 
piano, invariably give special finger exercises. his is because 
_ untrained way is not the right way. The best results cannot 
be obtained—the fingers simply cannot be used correctly un- 
less the student develops and strengthens the proper muscles. 

This training is even more essential to expert typewriting. 
The reason that so few people can write more than 30 to 40 
words a minute is because their fingers are not flexible or 


European music 





Comics, Cartoons, Commercial, 
Newspaper and Magazine Illus- 
trating. Pastel and Crayon Por- 
traits. Earn $25 to $200 a week. 
By our simple method your talent is quickly 
developed without interfering with present 
vork. By Mail or LocaiClasses.5™*!! 


} e 
sums you now fritteraway 74 your tuition. 
REE 


Write for terms, list of suectssful pupils and instruction method F 
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS, 2219 Flatiron Building, New York. 





Richard Clarke - {$900 self to be so sure a a 
R. L. Rankin - 420 means of quickly in- 4 
Cc -_—~ Guerre 2,000 creasing salaries— yd 
Cc. C. Dorsey - - 300 that you will be a 
J. P. Jones - - 900 doing your- 7 
H. K. Temme_ - 540 self a big 
injustice Gentlemen : 

ee ae if you we Please send 

fail to write for it at once. Tear of me your free 


ey 


off the coupon now, or write a book about the 
postal or letter, before you <@g@ New Way in Type- 
turn the page. (e) writing. This incurs 


< 7 no obligation on my part. 


The Tulloss School 97% rome 
8511 College Hill Se" baton 
Springfield y City 


Ohio Mail to THE TULLOSS SCHOOL 
FA 8511 ‘College Om Hill SpringMeld, Chie 


HOTEL LONGACRE 


BROADWAY and 47th STREET NEW YORK CITY 
Convenient to everything. The refined air and good service of the Longacre are well established 
RATES PER DAY 
Room with lavatory ..... . $1.00 Room with eet bath for two $2.50 
Room with private bath $1. 508 2.00 Two-room Suites . .00 to 3.50 
Special Weekly Rates 
Restaurant ala carte and table d’hote. Club breakfast. 
The best value in New York City both in Rooms and Restparent : 
"Phone 5e00- —Eeyent BOGGS 


State 











Faultless 
Pajamas ; Night Shirts =. 


FAULTLESS NIGHTWEAR means origin- 
ality in style, material, and manufacture at a 
price that gives maximum value to the wearer. 

E. ROSENFELD & CO., Baltimore and New York 
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Other Thanksgivings 
HE last guest has departed 
And the chain is on the door 


Alone I sit in the firelight - 4 . 
And dream of the days of yore Ha Bess 

A piffle to all these banquets! 1} . 
ad 


For they bring to me no charn } 
4 4 
| es a LE wd 





When my mind goes back to the sweetness of 
Thanksgivings on the farm 














Not to the tables that groaned beneath cz But a 
The fare the good folks spread, S3oston My W 

Not to the rare aroma of ry eS “SF NS But tl 
Phe turkey on chestnuts fed | Thous 

Not to the puddings, pies and tarts : 


\' A New England 
Institution 


Viands that brought no harm 


Some with the shining tresses of youth 


To-night I dream of the folks who spent So wh 

Thanksgivings on the farm 1] T HE sumptuousness of Vou f 
its equipment, the : 

I do not deem them vone. ah. no! cuisine and the service all Conte 

hey came for all time to st j | suggest the comforts and And F 

‘ i } luxuries you expect to find For al 


And some with the locks of gray in the best homes. 


Some with the frolic trend of life | 
(nd some with a rarer charm | 
rhe wrinkled old faces that met me at 


Single Room with bath 
$2.50 lo $4.00 


R Double Rooms with bath ay Dt 









































Thanksgivings on the farm eit $3.50 lo $6.00 a 
\ i \ . joaders 
ED l OP , F. Here alone in the firelight € L. C. Prior have i 
} " . . . ; ij ‘ Managing Director 
| I sit while my dreams invoke ‘ “And 
| . . 
| SAY W, YEN \ movie screen that is gliding along at th 
. ° U 
In the curling rings of smoke on | 
So, a piffle to all these banquet , " 
; deceive 
| Phat haven't the sweet old charn os 
Of the rare glad days when we gathered at unser] 
| rhanksgivings on the farm! ol ext! 
Horace Seymour Kelle they 
genuin 
erful discover fhe perfect allade o » T . haw 
—— substitute for diamonds. Genuing Ballade of the Turkey ihey a 
hnite ge 0 0 you fol , . 
Tull 10 Sare trial abeotutely tree. HOUGH in the barnvard | bravely strut, the ne 
Compare the gem you select with any diamond a ° j 2 
, ever saw at any price—then—if you can teil the dif- Fear has filled me with dread dismay | thing 
» ference, send it back at our expense. if you keep “? . . 
, it pay caly o tow cents a day, | Proud and perky, of fate the butt known 


wr at 
= Set in Solid Gold Weak misgivings my senses s\ 
et Se Goes ope nee ee Life for some is a lilting | > hd 
~ Ww ic He Flaws, atanda tire and acid tests like Tend | . | if , ‘ - 1C u an igars 
| 4 ‘ “tty 


diamonds. Setina host of solid gold mountings lor some 1s a tn bore 
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"I Send | . , french's erbC Speci: *iNer of Havana leayes too short 
Write for Free Book and address for | Many dine on Thanksgiving Da ie = ———- — “9 = a ; oa hy in del Rey brandi 
7) ’ to use in the manufacture of o lebrated Juan d y brand One 
ppt bt tT eg ee = iad | What |} | | hank ful Havana «tgars. Both filler at re the purest Cuban gro vn tobacte 
+ 2548 at have to be thankful for vana «gars. ‘ we ¥ 0 
Ay 4 rr co., OM caec, Ui. mit h » i = thenmea ly s ellow ang ih aoe Fm qume, 
i ‘ . “ive : € y ‘ € tt 





you for only 25 atte Haat t -imited introd K mio fler Send today. Devil, 
FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. B, Statesville, N.C.) 8 |p or 


Six short months in a pleasant rut 











































































—— Blithe of bearing, I go my way , 
y : ee . Dainty morsels I daily glut —————- + rt 
4 “Ss E WORK” None of viands will say me nay E 4 oovers 
| “STEADY | None tans ill ay me ma ~ BE SENSIBLE!4/ | 
By ENOCH BOLLES Hl ; ee Le Pai ny ha Don’t pay retailer's profit. graceft 
Te acstk pars a . wer 2 SCOTE We save you one-half. toligh 
one. ¢ ‘ 2 , “7? 1 14K sold gotd, hand-made cluster Hold 
This clever picture, i “What have I to be thankful for ring set with 7 rea! diamonds, retails bautl 
, ‘ c ere no les 35 OU, our oeaull 
full color :. ’ A cv rywher no less than $ , 
: = ee Fine the figure I vai cut J special $21 00 anothe 
mounted on a heavy ‘ 2. Solid gola carved orrental setting f 
mat read\ for the Never a doubt my steps betri with real Japanese pe url, special $5 00. irom t 
abit ae “ Yet is hope from my future shut 3. Hand-made 14K Gent's Belcher, The 
Irame, sent prey aid Briet the nshine for making | -) ae ge en cheek 
‘ ** . t. solitanmne spccia Pa 
i _ CWENC) -hive cents. Soon the farmer ith gesture gay ; € Se, 4 Solid gold fiaathanedl La Val ; but a 
$ Wide will open the barnyard door fF: licre, sohd gold cham, genuine lke a 
: Fixed of purpose to snare and slay ae, t 'ashio 
| JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT ohio senate ad et Canaingee sant on sequent hd. 
) 225 Fifth Avenue New York City 66-52 Ae wings 
' LI & ORK . 
Form m 2 NEW YORK. with t 
| ——— . 
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and articles on, 


} Cartooning, Il- Beniam 1 vwrar. Will stop the most vicious dog (or old gi 
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OOD, Editor Sree 
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“Diana, the Greek goddess of hunt- December At all newsstands _ Th 
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WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME | i"8-_ . | 
“Well. I don’t think she'll bag much elder 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring : é Published by 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How t here in New York Her am is too much : and ¢ 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & C+ LESLIE-JUDGE co 


on the level.” 

















Patent Attorneys, Dept. 1290, Washington, D. C 225 Fifth Ave., New York Cit 





The Optimist’s Thanksgiving 








HERE'S been a fearful lot of war, 
T But I am glad there’s not been more; s 


\fy income’s cul in two, but then 
That's better far than cut in ten; 
My wile’s a clubbish feminine, | 
gut that leaves me more time for mine; 
\y unpaid Doctors rage and storm, 
gut I still hold my vermiform; 
My daughter’s wedded to a slob, 
But all the same he’s got a job; 
\ly wife’s relations cut me dead, 
But then I’m just that much ahead; 
Though busted tires round me lurk 
‘Tis sweet to see a Chauffeur work; 
there’s balm in all things, right or wrong, 
So when Thanksgiving comes along 
You find me down upon my knee, 
Contented as a clam at sea, 
And ready songs of thanks to raise 
For all the salvage of my days. 
A. Sufferan Vann 

























A Jiffy 


Just Snap the 










Clamp 
His Meanness and the GEM Blade's GEM )AMASKEEN BLADES 
ee c in place. ALWAYS 
7 DO NOT repose as much faith in the oe Se ee IRA ZOIR 
yarious health foods and_ breakfast are. presage 
» ¢ 71 nut: ror vr Only one way and 
a a SS ee ae Cost most to make—least to buy and use. Efficient 


ive in them,” stated J. Fuller Gloom. ; > , 
, design and sturdy construction make outfit expen- 


mw . 





































“And so I find it just as satisfactory to ee a : i : 
: . ; Double - Service NY sive to produce—dollar price and five-cent blades make 
at the various worthless substitutes and Blade ts - : : d 7 : 
attaté “ee lial aaes Ne it lowest priced rea/ outfit to buy. ‘To pay less is 
we imitations that are calculated to ‘ eae wy foll f Ag buy a GEM 
e —° eautitully balinect 5 oe oY , “a Ss re s .* ,e r N ies , « 4] . 
jeeive the unwary and are offered by of "finest | vempered x oe to pay more is waste; De wise——OUy & 
~ » ‘can stent ake and hol " 
wscrupulous dealers because of the trifle a wondertul cdige *. GEM CUTLERY CO., Inc., New York } 
- Ost -P as much WW 
of extra profit they return. As a rule, last TWICE as Canadian Branch: 591 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal 
ong 
thy do not hurt me any worse than the 
a! ae par 7 7 for 35¢ pre 
| genuine articles, and whenever I feel that oO DEALERS 
they are undermining my health I go to 
- 1 ° 
the nearest drugstore and ask for some ; a — 
thing just as good instead of some well ies. 
known remedy with the proprietor’s signa Lif Gattit tuciade 
” Life wf es tm 
ture > al i. > . Shaving Frame 
ure on the label Seoutes one See 
r I : fora Handle with 7 
The New Dime Dollar DAMASKEENE 
i j * 7 Blades in sturd 
Qne impression conveyed by the new Bill handsome Case. —_ 
dime, fresh from the haunt of the Money : _— cai 3) £ —— 


Devil, is that of a picture in a shadow box. Sade reais ‘san a 999 Fe SR OR 
In order that he might bring out the ; 
iue of Liberty, the artist has sunk the 
obverse side of the coin bowlwise and the 
indentation at the edge is deep, though f : 

muelul. The concave surface gives play . BUCKSKIN Tires 
lights and shadows while the dime is new : 
Hold it one way and Miss Liberty, darkly 
vautiful, swims in a silver sea. Hold i | 
awther way and her face shines brightly 
om the surface of a shadowed pool. 

‘The wear on the coin will not be on the 
eek of Liberty, as it was in the old design, 
but on the edge of her cap, which is more 
lke a motoring helmet than the former 
ashion in headdresses for this important 
ady. The cap covers her ears, and the 
Wings On it suggest that she is in sympathy 
with the modern pace. ; 





Set Your Body 
Right With Nature 


N‘ ) need to havea hollow chest, big abdomen, 
+ stooped or round shoulders. Stand and sit 
erect with your shoulders squared and your 
chest out. You can do it without effort with 
a“ WONDER" BELT. Puts your body “in 
gear’ for proper breathing. Saves !unes 
trom undue pressure. Enables all the cells 
to do their work. Fetter circulation, 
richer blood, greater vitality for you. 


The“WONDER” HEALTH BELT ‘ 


positively reduces abdomen instantly 
Supports the back and spine. Gives 
grace‘ul bearing. Comfortable to wear. 
, Easy to adjust. Send today. Price 
$2 prepaid. Money back guarantee. Give 
aist measure. For meu, women and children. Endorsed 
by physicians. Folder free 
WEIL HEALTH BELT CO. 
405 bunt Street New Haven, Conn. 
Mrne-iste, w 



















From Factory To You 
These are tires made to stand the hardest 
usage on every road, in ¢ y climate, 
inder every condition. With every one 
of them you get a 


4000 - MILE 
GUARANTEE 
scores of Buckskin users have got as high as 
10,000 miles; and our adjustments last year 
were only 4-10 of one percent — a record 
which we believe is unequalled. In spite of 
their durability we sell them to you at prices 
vhich are “the lowest in America."" Write 
iot details of our special offer. 
THE_L. AND M. RUBBER CO. 
Dept. 17, Carrollton, O. 
Western Dist. Oifiee, 1436 8. Mich. Ave., Chicago 
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—= . ‘ = z . | rite for ne dealer oe A 
eleplaw She is a fine-looking girl; not the cold | Lowest Prices in America i nt | 
» tow MH Xoman lady of the previous coinage, but a — 
rit HE “a ear \ 
ton who might have come from Vassar. 
7 neck is more slender than that of the 
0 . ay lites So Bees : , ; , sa a 
ts and her chin is fine and strong, but SOR the best photograph appearing on its pages each month, Leslie's will offer a prize of $25.00; for 
thick. It is easy to see where her nose the second best $15.00; and for third $10.00. The prize pictures and all others accepted by the 
~ (parts from her brow. It is a nice little | editors will be paid for at the regular rates. Photographs will be judged by Leslie’s editors on 
Nose, even if j 's lac ‘ti [ magazine 
1B cover ae ut does lack the tilt of magazine News Interest. Reproduction Qualities. Promptness in Sending. Size of Print. 
7, hoses. ‘The mouth is small and human, eecats Sadia It hit} , . , 
— Bi " - ; . ; Anyone may send pictures ; here are no conditions exce ‘ > pr st no > $ itte 
NOW. vithout the grim lips of other Liberties. yone ay send pictures and there are conditions except that the print must not be submittec 
"Yeu e secret of thi wg ete: ag “es elsewhere at the same time. Remember, if the picture is accepted, whether it wins a prize or not, it will 
Rie fF = h ‘ Is new Liberty's beauty be used and paid for at the usual rates. If copyrighted, written copyright release must accompany photo. | 
4 uth. She seems to be 22, whereas the Leali ” ' 
“det Liberties appeared to be at least 32 eslie’s wants news pictures and wants them Quickly i 
C0.8 “doonscious of their age.—New Vork Sun. | Address, Editor Leslie’s, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City ; 
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CREME 


YVETTE: 


: : ‘For Smart Desserts 
ices have gained For Smart ‘l ; 
favor with smart hostesses. No other 
ices are like them. No others so pleas- 
ingly different. 

Youcanserve theseviole( desserts in your home just 
as they are served in smart restaurants 
and hotels from New York to ‘Frisco. 
Add to the joy of the Christmas feast! 
Whether it be a sherbet, parfait, char- 
lotte or jelly, Créme Yvette will add 
the magic touch that makes an un- 
usually good refreshment. 

Créme Yvette is sold at 80c and $1.50 
per bottle by fancy grocers and wine 
dealers. 

Book of signed recipes by well-known 


chefs sent free. Write for it now. 


SHEFFIELD COMPANY 
57 Seventh Ave. New York City. 


Men like them, 
too —— one reason 
why Créme Yvette 


ORMar pect 
ST ¥ 

















Cut out this ad and mail it to us, wee Ia name and address 
(no money); and we will send you our FAMOUS KARNAK RAZOR 
by return mall, postpaid You may use the razor for 30 days 
FREE; then, if you like it, pay us $1.85. If you don't like it 
return it. SEND NO MONEY. 


MORE COMPANY, 495 More Bullding, St. Louis, Mo. 













it’s awful. 
in Europe.” 


you try cloves, or something?”’ 


Lampoon. 









do 





It’s a Classy Life—Emma—How 


you like college? 
Willard—Oh, I take it as a matter of 


course.—W idow. 

It Was—Mrs. X.—I see a man died at 
the age of 118. 

Mr. X.—Well! it was about time, wasn’t 


it?—Punch Bewl. 
Perfectly Right Where are 

the opera glasses? 
Floor Walker 

to the left. 


Shopper 


Rubber goods two aisles 
Froth. 


True!—‘ This thing of being so much 
in love that you can’t eat,” observed the 
man who knows, “‘is not infrequently caused 
by the high price of flowers and theatre 
tickets.” —W idow. 


One Comparison—aA joke is like a neat 
ankle. It has to be seen to be appreciated. 
Vale Record 











The Senior Rooming Question 
/ordan—Wilkins, who are you going to 
room with next year? 


Wilkins 
Undoubtedly 


My wife.—Record. 


The following speech was 


made by an Irish barrister in behalf of his 
client whose cow had been killed by a train: 


“Tf the train had been run as it should 


have been ran, or if the bell had been rung 
as it should have been rang, or if the whistle 
had been blown as it should have been blew, 
both of which they did neither, the cow 
would not have been injured when she was 


killed.” 


Widow. 


Something Should Be Done—“ Yessir, 


Everytime I breathe a man dies 


Why don’t 
Pelican. 


“IT should say it is awful! 


Bed Suited Him— “My good man, I 


shall have to put you on a diet.”’ 


“Oh, don’t, doctor! This bed is fine.”— 


We All Do—“Got any eight o’clocks 


this term?” 


“‘No, but I find I really miss them.” 
“Huh, so do I.”—Widow. 

























“A baby voice is 
calling you” 


Across the seas, over the bloody 
trenches, out of a stricken home. ; 
little child is calling to you to save 
from starvation! 

This, Thanksgiving week, we render 
gratitude to our Creator, as he has 
prospered us. Thus we commemorate 
America’s first Thanksgiving, the day 
when a brave little band of our Pilgrim 
ancestors knelt in the snow to render 
thanks for their deliverance from 
famine and extermination. 

Today, in Germany, over a million 
children are crying for food; they 
hardly know the meaning of the word 
“Fatherland” for which their father 
sacrificed his life; they only know that 
he no longer comes home each night, 
tired and happy, with his little gifts; 
they do not understand why there are 
sO many men in uniform in the streets; 
they know nothing of diplomatic is. 
sues, of national honor, or pride or 
patriotism: they only know that the 
are hungry. 


They beg for food! 


Will you answer this pitiful cry? 


The American Ambassador in Berlin 
makes this appeal to you. Under his 
supervision, through the American Red 
Cross, your donations will be dis- 
tributed. 


“Ten dollars monthly will be given 
to each widowed mother as long as the 
fund holds out. This, added to the 
$10 allowed by the German Gover- 
ment, will enable these needy ones to 
keep starvation from the door de 
spite the prevailing high prices. 

“If, therefore, you give $10 to this 
fund, you may be assured that at least 
one family will be freed from physical 
suffering for a month. If you give 
$120, you will have kept a family 
beyond want for a year. If you give 
$1,200, you will have kept ten families 
beyond want for a year. =s=m—=9 


“Checks should be made pay- f J. 14-25 


able and money sent to John / 

D. Crimmins, Treasurer, ‘The / 1916 
American Relief Committee, 

13 Park Row, New York / 

City, and every cent con- 
tributed will be used in 
relief work.” 


/ Mr. John D. Crimnis 
/ Treasurer 
13 Park Row 
New York City 
Dear Sir: Enclosed pleas 
find dollars a 
a contribution towards the 
good work of the Amencan 


Remember, they are / 
depending on you! If 

the great heart of the 4 
American people 
does not open, that / 
baby cry will go 











nanswered! Relief Ce ttee for the 
on ’ / doaae Widows and Orphaas 
of the War 
Fill out the 7 sibs 
C / Name 
oupon 4 Address 
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Setting the Stage 

VERY THING is brightening: 
Sun is shining, songbirds sing: 

Fashions promise soon to be 

On the line of sanity; 

Cost of living? Now we buy 

Little things that don’t come high; 

Landlords have cut down the rent 

‘Cause of Europe’s discontent ; 

And, to even up the gauge, 

We've an increase in our wage; 

‘Lection’s over, votes no more 

Bother us, nor speakers bore; 

Football’s almost ended, soon 

Sport must strike another tune; 

Christmas, in the offing, seems 

Quite the best of all our dreams. 


We have learned the happy style 
Of enjoying things; and while 
Others may be thrilled with strife 
We can make the best of life. 
Crops are good, and fact’ries smoke; 
Life is one eternal joke. 
Catch your breath . . . at last we're living 
And have reason for Thanksgiving. 
A. Walter Utting. 


Passing the Mustard 


Modern Advantages—*‘So you think a 
young man has more opportunities than he 
had some time ago.” 

“In some respects,” replied Mr. Cumrox. 
“A young man now can start in with golf 
and motoring when he likes. I didn’t have 
a chance at ‘em till I was well into middle 
age." —Washington Star. 


Lots of Space—Eusterner (after first 
day’s work on a big western ranch)—Will 
you please show me where I can sleep 
to-night ? 

Rancher—Where you can sleep! Great 
Scott, man, here’s 10,000 acres; jest pick 
out any blame spot that suits you, and go 
to it—New York Times. 


Alimony—*‘I asked for alimony of $50 
a week. I see wimmen are getting that 
right along.” 

“But, madam,” expostulated the lawyer, 
“your husband is earning only $12.” 

“What's that got todo with it? I thought 
the government provided the alimony.” 
Cincinnati Enguirer. 


Acquired Bravery—V illis You think 

these summer military camps tend to make 
aman a braver fighter? 
_Gillis—Yes. After 1 returned from the 
hrst one 1 got married, after I got back this 
year I had a row with my mother-in-law, 
and after my return next year I’m going to 
fre the cook.—Town Topics. 


Breaking It Gently—“I understand 
that your daughter is going to take music 
lessons,” 

“Not exactly,” replied Farmer Corn- 
tossel. “We haven't the heart to tell her 
that her voice sounds terrible, so we're goin’ 
to hire a regular teacher to do it.””—Wash- 
mgton Star. 


Grace’s Weakness—Miss Paul—Grace 
doesn’t obey anybody. 

Miss Pry—No; she doesn’t even mind her 
own business.—Town Topics. 
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*,.. on that morning the post brought news from our 
Richmond friend,—go news in the substantia 
form of packets of cigarettes of Virginia tobacco.” 








It is like stepping back into a quieter more courteous period, to dip into 
the aristocratic contents of a box of “good old Richmond Straight Cuts.” 
No other cigarette is quite like them. They have a subtle charm and quaint, 
old-time delicacy to be found only in their pure, “bright” Virginia tobacco, 
You will find them just as appealing today as when the first ones were 
fashioned over two generations ago, 


RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT, 


Se ad a ce a Sima 


Cigarettes 


| PLAIN OR CORK TIP 
| Fifteen cents 


Also in attractive tins. 
50 for 40 cents: 100 
for 75 cents, Sent pre- 
paid if your dealer can- 
not supply you. 














G, . RICHMOND, Vircinia,USA. 
Meer ¥ Gere F0V> Weck awvins T08aceo 00. svecesson., 


Preferred by Gentlemen Now as Then _| 


—— ——- - —_—_—___—_— —— — 
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a” = It as not hard— 

\ 
IN to keep delicately colored silk and satin 
8 Se slippers as clean and fresh as on the day 


they were purchased. Just use a little— 


CARBUNA 
Cleaning Fluid 


—and a white cloth, and the stepped-on place acquired while danc- 
ing or any other soil will disappear, leaving them dry and ready to 
wear in an instant. 
Carbona cannot explode 
15c.—25§c.—§0c.—$1.00 bottles. At all druggists 
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When 
Physician Meant 
“Physic— Dispenser”’ 
* Shakespeare’s time, if 

you were sick and went 
to a doctor he did one of 


two things. He either bled 
you or “‘physicked”’ you. 










Physicians no longer prac- 
tice bleeding. And the 
leaders of the profession are 
equally opposed to the in- 
discriminate use of laxative 
and catharticdrugs. In fact, 
the habitual use of laxatives 
is now known to be one of 
the most fruitful causes of 
constipation. 














Physicians of the highest standing 
prescribe Nujol because it relieves 
constipation without any bad after 
effects and without forming a habit. 







It acts in effect as an internal lubri- 






cant, preventing the bowel contents 
from hardening, and in this way 
facilitating normal movements. 






All druggists carry Nujol, Avoid 
substitutes. Write today for book- 
let, ““‘The Rational Treatment of 
Constipation”’ using coupon below. 










STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 










Bayonne New Jersey 


















Send for booklet,“THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.” Write your | 
name and address plainly below. Dept. 13 
ee ee eT 


| Stories with Smiles 


No Bluff—Robert Henri, the New York artist. told a Whistler 
at the Art Students’ League, sey 
“There was no pose about Whistler,” he said. ‘* Whistler had NO side 
“Once in a Paris class he was conducting he did not like the red back 
ground to a study he had commenced, and so he covered it with brown, 
‘But the red showed through, so he scraped out the brown and put gra 
in its place 7 
‘Still the red showed. He took up his palette knife and began to scr 
afresh, saying to a student who was reverently watching him: * 
‘**T suppose you know what I’m trying for here?’ 
“Oh, yes, sir,’ exclaimed the student. 
“**Well, it’s more than I do,’ said Whistler, and, seizing his hat, he made 
off..’—Washington Star 


A Wise Old Fish —*‘His books are cynical,” said Winston Churchill 
at the Country Club. “His books give us a depressing view of mankind 
They are like the fish story. ' 

**A mother fish was swimming with 3,000 or 4,000 of her offspring when 
one of them swallowed a big, juicy worm and—whisk! shot up and disap. 
peared. 

“The other little fish had often witnessed this phenomenon. Now one 
of them said: 

“*Is it unhealthy to get caught, mamma?’ 

“*Oh, no, my dear; far from it,’ the mother fish cynically replied. ‘Aj 
our tribe increases So or go per cent. in weight on being landed.’”—Philg. 


delphia Ledger. 


Wrong Quarry With a wild sweep the wind tore around a corner and 
removed the hat from the head of a respectable and near-sighted citizen 
who chanced to be passing 

Peering wildly around the man thought he saw his hat in a yard, behind 
a high fence. Hastily climbing over, he started to chase it, but each tim 
he thought he had caught it it got yet another move on Then a woman's 
angry voice broke on his ears 

“What are you doing there?"’ she demanded, shrilly 

He explained mildly that he was only trying to retrieve his hat. Where. 





upon the woman said, in wonder: 

“Your hat? I don't know where it is, but that's our little black hen 
you're chasing.”’—-7°'it-Bil 

Taking a Chance —Andy Donaldson, a well-known character of Glas 
gow, lay on his deathbed 

“T canna’ leave ye thus, Nancy,”’ the old Scotchman wailed. “Ye'te 
ower auld to work, an’ ye couldn't live in the workhoose. Gin I dee, ye 
maun marry anither man, wha'll keep ye in comfort in yer ould age.” 

“Nay, nay. Andy,” answered the good spouse; “I couldna’ mary 
anither man, fer wit wull I dae wi’ two husbands in heaven?” 

(Andy pondered over this, but suddenly his face brightened 

“IT ha’e it, Nancy!” he cried. ‘Ye ken auld John Clemmens? He’sa 
| kind man; but he’s no’ a member o’ the kirk. He likes ye, Nancy, an’ go 
yell marry him, ‘twill be a’ the same in heaven. John’s no’ a Christian 
and he’s no likely to get there.””—San Francisco Argonaut 





Appearances Deceptive —The aunt of a little boy was amazed at the 
appetite exhibited by him during a recent stay in her household. a 

“Mercy!” she exclaimed one day. “But you certainly eat a terrible 
lot, Willie, for such a little fellow!” 

Willie, however, was not at all upset by this. a 

“T expect,” he rejoined, “that I ain’t so little as I look from the outside. 


—Chicago Herald. 
She Needed Aid—*See that man over there? He is a bombastic 


mutt, a windjammer nonentity, a false alarm, and an encumbrance of the 
earth.” 
“Would you mind writing all that down for me?” 
“Why in the world ts a 
“He's my husband and I should like to use it on him some time 


, ry pe 
Brooklyn Citlu 





, ad 
Experience—** Have you the firmness that enables you to go on an 

do vour duty in the face of ingratitude and ungenerous criticism? 
‘IT ought to have. I once cooked for a camping party. Washing: 


| ton Stai 


Nature’s Handiwork —‘I'm «a lover of nature 
“Me too. She tints the woods red and yellow 
from you. Now, if vou want t Tence painted, you got 

self.”’—Lonisville Courier-Journa 
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Maps and Charts The purpose of the n 


Each Volume 
9x65 x2 
inches 

5086 Pages 


326 Full-Page 
lllustrations 
From Famous 
Paintings 

72 Maps and 
Charts, 


TWO WONDERFUL BOOKS oo TO viegpedid a 











rich with the spoil 


MPERIAL Rome, 


conquest, splendid in her achievements in arts and letters: 


arrogant in world dominion, 
Degenerate 


Rome, sating her blood lust in the mangled bodies of the early Chris- 
tians torn by wild beasts in the Arena, monstrous in her vices, over- 
whelmed by the barbarian hordes that like an avalanche swept over her 
from the vast forests of antiquity: The rise and the wreck of powerful 
empires whose stories read like chapters from an Oriental tale—all the 
romance, the thrill, the glory, the shame that attaches to the deeds of man 


in every age since civilization began is found in the ten fascinating volumes 


comprising 


The Library of Universal History 
The Story Told in a New Way 


of man and everything man has done from the earliest recorded time to the 
present day, is the unique achievement of the author of this remarkable 





work, the well known historian, Israel Smith Clare. But this is not a one 
man history. After the fashion of an encyclopaedia it has enlisted the 
services of experts who are particularly familiar with some one of the many 


developments in the life of the human race in the wide range of themes which 
the 10 volumes embrace. All of these individual contributions have been 
woven into a continuous, absorbing recital from which you will learn how 
man lived in every what he thought about, his manners and customs, 
how he w dint war and cultivated arts of peace. And there is no fact in any 
other history not found in these magnificent volumes—but told in a more 


interesting way. Remember, this is a history of THE. WHOLE WORLD 


age, 








FOR 6000 YEARS, not a history of merely a parteor a period as given by 
Macaulay, Gibbon, and other historians. "e 


! can A University Training’ at-Home 


} Iniv t ¢ ¢ " . ’ 4 . 
iodern Universit to lay the foundation of wisdom through an ap 
i writing or men in past ages. It v thi 
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extinct states of other gener — wl! hich is given by THE L [B RARY OF U NTN E RSAL HISTORY 
% anges that where you meet the sa and | ssophers of Greece and Ror and tl ie Great Wa rri iors, Stat es 
Europe; the Unit men, Historians, Scientia ts, Poets of every age ahd race. “History,” said Lord Bacon, 
. j man wise.” History sifts the wheat gf Truth from the Chaff of Falseheod. “Only by 
I ; Tr t! is reve; le dt ry Hi story Cé aD gman str ike off the s} ~kles ¢ f Ienorance, Super t 
Ie Spend only a few 1 utes a day With these wonderful \ andsacquire the knowleds 
intellectual poise, the breadth-of. view of 1 university-bred man. 


Publisher’s Price Cut 
in Half 
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The Victrola brings the opera 
right into your home 


All the magnificent numbers of opera, superbly sung by artists famous for their ma ter-interpretations of 


each particular rdle. 
Caruso, Alda, Calvé, Farrar, Martinelli, Ruffo, are among the mighty group the Victrola brings to you to sing 
the captivating music of Carmen. 
So it is throughout the entire range of opera and of all music and entertainment with a Victrola you hear 
the greatest artists of all the world right in your own home. 
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Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 
Co., Montreal, Canadian Dist ¢ 


Berliner Gramopt 


» 
New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month. { 0 


Victrola &@ 
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